
Have you ever felt like every time you try to do something right, it seems to end up being the exact opposite of what you had intended?  Jenny McDogul (mick-doo-gull) seems to believe her life follows this pattern, as the life she lives doesn’t seem to go ‘by the book’.  Instead of this natural process of growth we all tend to achieve in life, hers is more of hap and circumstance.  Join with me now as I take you on a quick look into the life of Jenny McDogul, female escort.

Jenny is dressed up on the streets of a college town.  She has on a tight black one-piece dress that is cut off at about mid-thigh, and her 36DD cleavage is hanging out for the world to see.  Having spent all her money the night before with Fred, her Monday, Wednesday, Thursday, she comes to the front door of a house hoping that tonight’s date will be willing to splurge on her this evening.  

<Jenny rings the doorbell. > The house is a your standard run of the mill home.  It looks like somebody has let the paint dry and be chipped away as if the house was planning to be painted.

Jon answers the door.

Jon:  Well, hello there!  I see you are looking well this evening.  You look even better than what you had told me on the phone.

Jenny:  Well thank you very much.  I hope I look all right.  As you can see, I am your typical American girl with the blonde hair, blue eyes, 5’9” and 134 lbs of sexiness.  

Jon:  That you are.  So did you bring your appetite tonight?

Jenny:  Actually, I am not too hungry.  If it is okay with you, I think I will just have a salad.

Jon:  Sure, that is fine with me, but I am not sure that the place we are going to has salad on the menu.

Jenny:  And what place is it that you have chosen for us to be going to tonight?

Jon:  (smiling) I figured since you liked Italian and you liked pizza, we could just go to a pizzeria.  Is that okay?

Jenny:  That would be fine, we could just split a pizza.  You don’t mind treating tonight, do you?

Jon:  Of course not.  Is Chuck-E-Cheese okay with you?

Jenny:  Umm… isn’t that a place for kids?

Jon:  We are all kids at heart, right?  Come on, it will be fun!

Jenny feels hesitant about this date, but realizes that she needs to eat since she blew all of her money the night before with Fred and she probably won’t get to eat until sometime later tomorrow.

Jenny:  Well, okay.

The scene changes as we now advance to Chuck-E-Cheese.  Jenny is trying to figure out how many calories are in the supreme pizza she has set in front of her.

Jon:  So, what do you think of this place?  My parents use to take me here all the time.  

Jenny:  Really?  

Jon:  Yes, I remember the last time we were here was just 2 months ago.

Jenny:  Why did your parents take you to Chuck-E-Cheese 2 months ago?  Aren’t you a little old to be going to Chuck-E-Cheese?  You are 29 years old.

Jon:  Well, yes, but my mom and dad are a little senile and still think of me as a 12 year old.

Jenny:  And you go along with this?

Jon:  Hey, free food is free food, right?  You seem to be enjoying it.

Jon obviously isn’t the brightest bulb in the box, as you never imply that the girl that you picked up from the paper is cheap, even if she is.  It is just rude.  But continuing on…

Jenny:  (sarcastically) Oh, of course.  Nothing beats cheap food!  So, what did you say you do again?

Jon:  I write children’s stories and sell them to local publishers.  Have you heard of “Jeff and the Lima Bean that Talked?”

Jenny:  (examining the most available exits quickly looks back to Jon) No, I am afraid I haven’t.

Jon:  Oh, well it wasn’t all that great of a story anyway.  Jeff ended up eating the lima bean at the end of the story.

Jenny:  Well, if it wasn’t that great of a story, how come somebody offered you money to publish it?

Jon:  Well, actually…  (Jon hesitates as he bites into a piece of pizza) I paid those people to publish the story.

Jenny:  Oh, that’s interesting.

Pam, a mother of 2 comes walking by the table the two are sitting at.  She emits a horrendous odor from her butt.  Jenny begins to gag.

Jenny:  Jesus Christ!!  That lady is so gross!  I don’t think I can breathe!

Jon:  Yeah, I think it is all that grease from the pizza makes people gassy.  Would you like to get out of here and head back to my place?

Jenny:  Fine.  Anything to get out of here!

Jon drives Jenny back to his house.  Her car is still parked out front.  The sound of dogs can be heard in the background barking.

Jon:  Okay, we are back.  Would you care to step inside?

Jenny:  Well, I think we should talk about payment first.

Jon:  Yes, I have three hundred dollars with me here.  Now that does include sex, right?

Jenny:  Yes, that includes everything.

Jon:  That’s great.  Do you find me sexy?

Jenny:  Umm… yeah, sure, but I need my money first hun.

Jon quickly pays Jenny the three hundred dollars and they proceed into the house.

Jon:  Just take a seat anywhere.  I’ll pop in a movie for us to watch.  It is a porno.  I hope you like that.


Jenny:  Sure I do.  I am not modest.  What kind of a porno is it?

Jon:  It is with animals!

Jenny:  WHAT!  Animals?  Are you serious?

Jon:  Actually, it is japan-imation.  It is cartoon animals having sex.

Jenny: (showing signs of worry) Perhaps tonight is not a good night for us.

Jon:  Now don’t get all worried about this.  My sister has tried it with me and she didn’t seem to find anything wrong with this.

Jenny is out the door and in her car and hauling ass home.  

